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He was dull in a new way, and that made many people think him <;KKAT. lie was a mechanical poet.' He then repeated some ludicrous lines, which have escaped my memory, and said, ' Is not that CRKAT, like his Odes?' Mrs. Thrale maintained that his Odes were melodious; upon which he exclaimed,
'Weave the warp, and weave the woof;'-— I added, in a solemn tone,
'The winding-sheet of Kdward's nice.'
' There is a ^ood line.' ' Ay, (said he,) and the next line is a good one,' (pronouncing it contemptuously;)
'(live ample verge and room enough ','~-
' No, Sir, there are hut two j«'ood" slan/as in (1 ray's poetry, which arc; in his lUcgy in a Country C/iHrc/t-Ytini* \ le then repeated tint stanxa,
* For who to dumb forget fulness a prey,' &e.
mistaking tine word; for instead of //Ytv'wAv he said t'i>njitu'$. He added, 'The other stan/,a I forget8,'
chosen, utul formed into MMitfwrH; his writings are admirable; he himsdf w not a^rrrablr.'
1 In ilit* original. '(Jivr ample rontn and vrr^r t'liou^h.' In the Lift' of (tt'ttv 1 ir»ir£'\, viii. ,jNM Johnram says that the slaughtered bards 'art- railed upon to " Weave the warp, and wravr tin* \v«»i»f," perhaps with no jjjrtMl prtipririy ; tor it. h l»y t'ro«.siuK iht- ?r,<i>f wilb tin? it'ttr/i that mm vvcavr the wl* «»r piivr; and ihr !irr>t line was dearly bought by thr Hdnm.raon of iir» wtrtchrd corrt-Hjionds-nt, " (tin-ample room ami vrrgr fnuugb." Hr has, huwrvrr, no otbrr lint! us bud.' Sw ttti/t; i, .jfA
9 This wt»rtl, wlufh is in ihr Jirnt t-diiinn, in not in tlu* swond or third.
8 'Tin- t'/nm/t-ytirtt uboujubi with Iruagni which {in<I u mirror in every wind, and with hrntiiitrntn to wtiirb t*vi*ry bosom rt'ttirns an echo. The four ntun/Jifi, bt^innin^ " Yrl rvrn tht'He b«»u%" art1 t(» me original. I bavt* nt-vrr nrrn thr notions in any other plarc?; yt't he that rradn thrm ht-rt* prr.HUadt-^ hini«rH that \w has always felt them. Had (Jray writtrn <tfir»» thus.it hud bmi vain to blumt', and usduHH to praisr him.' /(VrX-v. viii. 487. (fttlttttitiith, iit hi« I, iff <•/' Par/it'// (47/iv. I r*'/'X'j, iv. A g, t bu*» j.ccnw to sncc-r at /'//«' /'.'/« K .' ' Thr
A younj,jd had a large grasp; that his curiosity was unlimited, and his judgment cultivated.'   Horace Walpole (Letters, ii. 128) allowed that he was bad company.   'Sept. 3,1748.   I agree with you most absolutely in your opinion about Gray; he is the worst company in the world.   From a melancholy turn, from living reclusely, and 'from a little too much dignity, he never converses easily; all his words are measured and
